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" You all, then, are the chiefs of the Barbarians, and you have sworn for them ?"
"Yes !" they answered,
"Without reservation, from the bottom of your souls, with the intention of fulfilling your promises ?"
They assured him that they would return to the others, and execute their pledges.
"Ah! well !" said the Suffete, "according to the convention which has passed between me, Barca, and you, the ambassadors of the Mercenaries, it is you whom I choose, and I shall keep you !"
Spendius fell fainting on the mat. The Barbarians, as if abandoning him, pressed close together ; and there was not a word, not a murmur.
Their comrades who awaited them, when they did not return, believed that they were certainly betrayed. Without doubt the envoys had given themselves up to the Suft'ete.
They waited two days longer; then, on the morning of the third, their resolution was taken. With ropes, picks, and arrows fitted like rungs of a ladder between strips of canvas, they succeeded in scaling the rocks; and leaving behind them the weaker ones, about 1 three thousand in number, they set out to rejoin the army at Tunis.
At the top of the gorge spread out a prairie, lightly sprinkled with shrubs, the buds of which the Barbarians devoured ; then they came upon a field of beans: these also disappeared as if a cloud of locusts had passed over the region. Three hours later they came to a second plateau, bounded by a belt of greea hills.